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doae ."(‘.nmaron," ﬁoﬁ::gymnr:::
paule W\ forms g partuership with
s VRIRNOwWn man whom he later
\earn!'@'ls Jonas Warren, father of
a BFl whom Cameron wronged
bt Yater married, back In Illinoia:
Cameron's explanationg appeoase
warren, and the two proceed to-
gelber.  Taking refuge from a
sandatorm in g Cive, Camoron dis-
covers gold, but (g late; both men
are dyIng.,  Cameron leaves evi-
denbe, In the cave, of thelr dig-
covery of wold, and personal docu-
ments,  Richnrd Gale, ndventurer,
in Casltn, Mexican border town
‘meela Cicorge Thorne, livutenant ir;
the Ninth cavalry, olq college
friend.  Thorne tellg Gale he |Is
thero to save Mercodeg Castaneda,
Spanish  gIrl, his aflanced wife,
from Nojas, Mexlean pandit, Gale
"roughhouses” Rojagand his gangg,
with the bhold of ({86 American
cowboys, and he ¥ orcodes and
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was enableqd to get closer to the well,
and somewhat above it.

The Mexleans were lelsurely cook-
Ing their morning meal. A slow wrath
stirrdd In Gale as he watched the trio.
They showed not the slightest Indica-
tlon of breaking camp. One fellow
evidently the leader, packed a gun ni
his hip, the ouly weapon In slght,
inle noted this with speculative CNOS,

Then he saw two Indians on burros
come riding up the other side of the
knoll upon  which the adobe house
stood; and apparently they were not
aware of the presence of the Mexi
enng, for they came on up the path,
One Indinn was g Papago.  'I'he other
strlking In appearanee for other ren-
sons than that he seemed to be abomt
to full from the hurro, Gale tonk to he
a Yaqul. They came over the knol
and down the path townrd the well

)
Thorne escane. AlBBele call from
g
gne to his reul-
Morcedes under
The pair, aided
4Charlie Ladd and
B In safety at a
ranch  known ®E“ mororn River,
across the horvge = qppa fugitives
nre nt Tom Belu £'s home. eld-
Ing is Immigraticy fappector, Living
with him are I8, 'wite and step-

daughter, Nell urtbn. Gale, with
‘taky servico with
B\ Gale telling

Ladd and Las
A hla being o

Gnle's protect!qghy
by the cowboy
Jim  Lagh,

Belding as
| Boelding the of

R )

| wlu-:t:_- l::;:'l.ril :lL g{g,nt{;mg with
s [ J ' A7 the son's
‘m Ima{a} ﬂ':'l:lm lisedes gots
waor L safely,
Dick also writ Woarents, in-
forming them Brenbouts,
Nell's  perzong her kind-
nesy, attract .

CHAPTER

Then Guale ret
replenished it G
ded gregsowo
wrapping his
tors, lie =4t
and to wait
In the hors

"'I‘L..

0 brings
ftrg d CGale
Tunoer
% hones
1, deen-
unhealed

it average of
al standarls of
starved, lonely
vireteh, Jut in
t would have hit
have missed the
1 Gale was happy
e, wild elory iIn
paing, the peyrils
M solltnde 1o he en-
sort land,
to o man who reliod
e was nocomreade, o
e ally to ridines, firht-
s hapniness, as far
wl the toll and steie
grim and <toleal one
dowith him, and it bnod
ind Tostorod olbher unde
se—romance and n Ceeline
e, and o leen observation of
e folt pain, bhat he
isorabile, TTe felt the solitude
wias never lonely.*

wne

e rode across the desert, even

negh keen eves searehed  for the
moving black dots. the riglng puffs of
white dust that were warn'nes, he
anw Nell's faee In every elowd,  The
clean-cus mesas ook on (he shape of
her straisht profile, with g gtrone
chin and lps, its fine nose and fore
head,  There was always a glint of
goll or touch of red or eracefu! lne
or gleam of blite to remind him o
her,  Then at night her fhee shone
warm and glowine, lushing and pal
Ing, in the enmpfive.

By and by Gale rememberasd what
he was Walting for: and, getting up
he took the halter and went out to
find Blanco 8ol Tt was plteh-dar
now, and Gale ecould not norod
ahead,  Te felt his way, and present
v as he rounded a mesqulte he saw
Sol's white shape outlined seninst the
blackness, @ale haltered him fn (he
Hkellest pateh of grass and roturned
to his camp. There he Mfted his snd
dle Into n protected spot under a low
wall of the mound, and, laving one

B

turned n  cornor of the house, and
completely surprised the ralders,
e henrd g shoet,  shrill ery,

strangely high and wild, and this eame
from one of the Indians. It was an.
swered by hoarse shouts, Then the
leador of the frlo, the Mexican who
peked a gun, pulled it and tfired point
blank. e missed once—and again
At the third shot the Papago shricked
and twmbled off his bhurro to fall in a
heap,  The other Indian swavedd, ns
It the taking away of the support len’
by his comrade had hrought collapse

and  with the fourth shot he, too
slipped to the ground,
The  reports  had frightened  the

horses in the corral ; and a vielnus
hlnck, erowding the  rickety - hars
broke them down. e enme plunging
out, With a splendin vaulting mount
the Mextean With the gun leaped te
the huck of the horse, e velled ano
waved his gun, and urged the hlae!
forward.  The manner of all  thre
WS savagely fpcose. They were hay
g sport, The two on the ground he
i to dianee and fabber. The mount
¢l Teader shot again, and then atiel
like a leech upon the hare hack of the
rearing baek, Tt was a vain show o
hiorsemanship,  Then this Mexican, b
ome strange grip, bhrought the hors
down, ploneing almost upon the hody
of the Tndian that had fallen Inst,

Ginle  stoon

aghast  with  his  rife
elutehed tight,  He could not divin
the intention of the ralder. hut sus
nected  something  strikingly  hratal
The horse nnswered to that cruel
culding hand, vet he swerved and
hueked,  He reared aloft, pawing the

air, wildly snorting, then he punged
down upon the prostrate dinn Bven
In the aetsthe intellicont animal tried
to keen from streiting the hody wit!
hls hoots, Bt that was not possible
A xell hideous in its passion, signaloed
this feat of Yargomanship,

The Mexienn made no move to tram

ple the hody of the Papaeo, I
turned the black to tide again over
wad gy
wf‘u"l\- !’ f/}‘”.
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The tlorse Answered to That Crue
Gtidling Hand, Yet He Swerved ar.d
EBucked.

blunket on the #and, he covered hin

=o1f for the night.

aylight enme quickly, The morn
was clear and nipping cold.  He
v off the wet blanket and ol up
iped and half frozen, A it
k actlon wns all that wag neces

the other Indian,  Gale was horeitie
1o see the Yaqui writhe and eaise
reehle bpnd, T'he netion browsat re
newed and more savage eries frong the
Mexicnns, T'he horse snorted in terror

Gale could hear no more,
nuick shot at the rider,  [Te miissed
the movieg tigore, but hit th e horse,

[le took o

f to warm his hloed and loogen hi

icles, and then he waa  fresh
tngling, eager, The sun roge In
golden bhlnze, and the descending val
lay took on wondrous changing hues
Then he fetched up Blanco Sol, sad-
dled him, and ted him to the thickest

clump of mesquite,

“Sol, we'll have & drink pretty
goon,” he sald, pPatting the splendid
neck,

Gale meant it. He
he had watered his
ralders coulq keep Qale away from
*hat well, Taking his riflg In hand, he
faced up the irroyo, Irom the lay of
the land and positlon of| trees seen by
daylight, b [ ynd nn e )
f'?ur:e t1: At ono heffhad taken In

n Aosl v carfeful work he

would not eat til
horse. No three

i |

ler and safer

There was o bound, a horrld s -vean
aomiphty plunze, then the hor vent
down, giving the Mexican o = nnin
full, Toth beast and man oy < ill,

Gile rughed from hig cover o In
tercept the other ralders hevore thoe
could reneh the house and the'r wean
ong. Then the frightoned horses hyrst
the corenl bars, and In a thun lerin:
dust-mantied stream  fled up the ar
royo,

The fallen rulder sat up, mumblin:
to hig sants in one brenth, cording In
his next,

“Clo, Grensers!
Then he yelled 1t In Spanish,
point of his vitfle he drove the twe
ralders out of the cemn, [Tis pext

Ron!" yelled Gale
At the

A
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stone he dismantied eneh weapon,
That done, he set out on a yun for
his horse. Blanco Sol henrd him com-
Ing and whistled a welcome, and when
Gale ran up the horse was snorting
war. Mounting, Gale rode rupidly back
to the scene of the actlon, and his
first thought, when he arrived at the
well, was to give Sol o drink and to
fill his eanteens.

Then Gale led his horse up out of
the waterhole, and decided before re.
mounting to have n look at the In-
dians,  The Papago had been shot
through the heart, but the Yaqul was
still allve, Moreover, he was consclous
nnd starlng up at dale with great,
strange, sombar eyes, blnck as volean-
ie slag,

“Gringo good—no xil,” he suld, In
husky whisper.’ '

Iis speech was not aflirmat've Bo
much as questioning,

“Yaqul, you're done for, sald Gale,
and his words were positive, e Wis
simply speaking aloud his mind,
“Yuqul—no hurt — much,” replied
the 1Indian, and then he spoke n
strange word—repeated it agaln and
ngaln,

An Instinet of Gale's, or perhaps
some suggestion In the husky, thick
whisper or dark face, told Gnle to
reach for his canteen. e lifted the
Indian and gave him a drink, and If
ever In all his life he saw gratitude

‘n human eyes he saw It then, Then
1e examined the Injured Yaqul. The
'ndlan  had three wounds—a bullet

tole In his shoulder, a crushed arm,
und a badly lacerated leg.

The ranger thought rapidly. This
Yaqul would llive unless left there to
lle or be murdered by the Mexieans
when they found courage to  sneak
hiek to the well. Tt never oceurred to
Giale to abandon the poor fellow. All
the same, he knew he multiplied hls
aerlls o hundredfold by  burdening
himself with a erippled Indian.  Swift.
Iy he set to work, and with ritle ever
under his hand, and shifting glance
spared from his task, he bound up the
Yaqui's wounds, At the same thme he
kept keen wateh,'

The Indians' burros and the horses
of the raiders were all out of slght.
Time was too valunhle for Gale to use

might be vain  search,
Therertore, he Jifted the Yaqui upon
Sol's  broad  shoulders and  elimbed
inta  the sadidle. At a word Sol
lropped  his hend and  started onst-
vard up the trall, walking  swiftly.

vithout resentment for his double bur-
den,

Gale, hearing in mind the ever-pres
ont possibility of encountering more
rafders and of being pursued, saved
the strength of the horse.  Onee oul
of  sight of Papneo well, Gale dls
mounted and walked beside the horse
steadying with one tirm hand the help-
less, dangling Yaqul.,

Gale kept pace with his horse, e
hore the twinge of pain that darted
through bis injured hip at overy stride
In the heat of midday he halted in the
shade of n rock, and, lifting the Yaqui
down, gave him a drink, Then, after
u long, sweeping: survey of the sur
rounding desert. he removed Sol’s sil-

M€ and 122 hiv roll, and took for him
self o wel ©oest and n bite to ent,

ihe tenacious  of  1ife,
e w, his own, FFor the
flrst ti. i looked at the

Imilinn ‘le had a large

head nobd, a face that re-
sembled o os onomisk, It seemoed
chiseled In wne  davk-exyed, voleanle
Inva of his Sonora wilderness.  T'he

Indinn's eyes were always binek ant!
mystic. but this Yaqni's encompnssed
all the tragie desolation of the desert.
hey were fixed on Guale, moved only
hen he moved,

Gale resumied  his homewnrd  four.
ney. e held grimly by the slde of
‘he  threless, Implacable  horse, hold-
ng the Yaqui on the saddle, taking
the brunt of the merciless thorns, In
the end It became henrtrondinge toll,
e henvy chaps deasged bl down ;
it he dared not o oon o withont them
for, thick and std O oas they were, the
tervible, steel-bayoneted spikes of the
Loyns plerced through to sting his
s,

To the Iagt mile Gale held to Blnneo
Hol's galt and kept ever-watehful gaze
abead on the trail. Then, with the o
low, (Int houges of Fortorn River shin-
Ing red in the gunset, Gale Nagged and
smphdly wenkened,  The Yaqul slipped
out of the snddle and dropped Hmp.in
the rand, Gale could not mount his
haorse, He clutehed Sol's long tall and
twisted s hand in It and  stag.
gered o,

Dlaneo Sol whigtled a plerelng blast,
He seented ool waoter and sweet al-
fulfn hoy. Twingling lights abheaq
meant  rest,  The \welancholy derert
twilleht rapldly sneqecded the sunset,
It aecentuated the forlorn loneliness
nf the gray, winding rlver of sand and
Its  grayer shores. Night: shadows
trooped down  from  the black and
lomining mountalng,

CHAPTER VII

White Horscs.
s A erinplied Yagqal! Why the h—1dld
von = e vourself with him?' roared’
nelding, ag he Iald Ga' upon the bhed,

move wans to run Into the house and
fatch .ont the carbines, \With a heavy

Belding had grown hard these late,
rekA,
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“Beeause I chose,” whispered Gale,
In reply, "Go aftér him—he dropped
In the trall—across the river—near
the first bl sagunro.”

“Sure, Dick, sure,” Belding replied,
In softer tones. ‘Then he stalked
2ut; his heels rang on the flugstones;
he opened a door and ealled:; “Mother
—glrls, here's Dick back., He's done
up. Do what you ean to make
him comfortable. I've got a little Job
on hund.”

Gale slept twenty hours. ‘“hen he
arose, thirsty, hungry, lame, over-
worn, and presently went in search
of Belding and the business of the
day.

“Your Yaqul wns near
guess we'll pull, him
Belding,

Gale told of his experience at Papa-
go well,

“I'hat ralder who tried to grind the
Yaqul under a horse's hoofs—he was
a hyena!" concluded Gale, shuddering,
“T've seen some blood spilled and some
hard sights, but that Inhuman devil took
my nerve, Why, ns I told you, Beld-
Ing, I missed a shot at bhim--not
twenty paces!”

"Dick, In cases llke that the sooner
You clean up the bunch the better,”
sald Delding, grimly, *“As for hard
slghts—walt till you've seen n Yaqul
do up a Mexican. Bar none, that Is
the Hmit! Dick, If I'm not mistaken,
this fellow was a chief, It was g
waste of strength, n needless risk for
you to save him, pack him back here,
But, d—n the whole Greaser outfit
generally, I'm glad you did 1"

Gale remembered then to speak of
his coneern for Ladd.

“Laddy didn't go out to meet you,"
replied Beldlng, *“I knew you were
due In any day, and, as there's been
trouble hetween here and Casita, 1
sent him that way, Since you've been
out our friend Carter lost a bunch of
horses and a few steers. Did you get
a good loolk at the horses those rald-
ers hal at Papago well?”

Diek had lenrned, since he had he-
come n ranger, (o see everything with
keen, sure, photographic eye: and, be.
Ing put to the test so often required of
him, he described the horses asg n
dark-colored drove, mostly bays and
blneks, with ane spotted sorrel,

“Some of Carter's—sure as you're
born 1" exelalmed Belding,

“Well, what shall I do now?" asked
Dick,

“Stay here and rest,” bluntly replied
Belding,  “You need It. Let the wom-
en fuss over you—doctor you a little,
When Jim gets back from Sonoyta 1'1
know more about what we ought Lo
o,

Gale
Trom

but
sald

dead,
through,”

hal
his

recelved  several
sister  Elsie, the
which he had not answered,  There
liad not been mueh opportunity foer
writing on bls infrequent returns to
Forlorn River; and, besides, Blste had
written that her father hnd stormed
over what he considered Dick's falling
into wild and evil ways.

“Time  (ies,” sald  Dick, “George
Thorne will be free herore long, and
he'll e coming out, I wonder If he'll
sty here or try to take Mercedes
away '

"Well, he'll stay right here In For-
lorn River, If 1 have any say,” replied
Belding,  “I'd ke to know how he'd
ever get that Spanish gl out of the
country now, with nll the tralls over-
run by rebels and ralders, It'd be
hard to disguise her, Say, Dick, may-
be we can get Thorne to stuy here,
You know, sinece you've discovered
the possibility of a big water supply.
I've hnd treams of a future for Kor-
lorn River, . -, If only this war
wius over "

The discovery that Belding alluded
to was one that might very well lead
to the making of a wonderful and
agricultural distriet of Altar valley,
While In college Dick Gale had studied
engineering, but he had not set the
world afire with his  hril-
liance,  Nevertheless, his shmattering
of englneering skill bore frult in the
Inst place on earth where anything
might have been expected of it—In
the  desert, Gale had always won-
dered nbout the source of Forlorn
River. Ile had discovered a long, nar-
row, rocl-bottomed  and  rock-wallod
guleh that eould be dammed at the
lower end by the dynamiting of lean-
Ing  clifis above. An  Inexhaustible
supply of water could be stored there.
Furthermore, he had worked out an
Irvigation plan to bring the wnter
tlown for mining uses, and to make g
parndige out of that part of Altar
valley which lay In the Unlted States.
Belding clalmed there was gold In the
arroyos, gold In the gulehes, not In
quantities .to mnake a prospector re.
Jolce, but enough to work for. And
the soll on the higher levels of Altar
valley necded only water to make [t
grow anything the year round, Gale,
too, had come to have dreams of a
future for Forlorn River,

On the afternoon: ot the following
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lewer half of his searred chaps were :
full of broken white thorns.
“Howdy, boys,” he drawled,
shore am glad to see you nll.”
“Laddy, go In the house to the !
women,” sald Belding., “I'll tend to
your horse,”
“Shore, Tom, in n minute, I've hoen
down the -roand. An' I found hoss
tracks and steer tracks poin' across
the line. But I seen no sign of rald-
ers till this mornin’, Slept at Carter's
last night, That rald the other day
cleaned him out.  He's shootin' mad,
Well, this mornin' I rode plumb Into
a bunch of Carter's hosses, runnin'
wild for home, Some Greasers were !
tryin® to head them round an' ehase
them back acrosg the line, I rode in
between an® made matters embarray-
sin'.  Carter's hosses got away, Then
me an' the Greasers had a llttle game

III

“Shore, Nell, It's Only a Scratch. My

Bronch Throwed Me,"”

of hide an’ seek In the cnetus, T was
on the wrong slde, an® hnd to brealk
through their line to hewd  toward
home, We run some. Dut T had a
closer eall than I'm stuek on havin',”

Belding cursed low and deep in his
throat, and the sound resembled mut-
tering thunder, Uhe shade of anxlety
on his fuce chanzed to one of dark
gloom and passion,  Next to his wife
and daughter there wias nothing so
dear to hhim us his white hovses,  Iis
father and  his  grandfather—all  hiy
mrogonitors of whom he had Graee—
had been Jovers ol horses, 1t was in
Belding's bload,

“Laddy, hefore It's too Inte enn't I
#et the whites away from (he border?

"I reckon we'l hetter stick  hoere,
Tom. Dick, it's some good to
see yon agnin, But you seem kinda
quict.  Shore you get gquictor all the
time, DR you see any sign of Jhn
out Honoyta wny ¢’

Then Belding led the lnme horse to-
ward the watering-trough, while the
two rangers went townrd the house,
Dick was telling Ladd about the af-
fadr ot Papogo well when they turned
the corner under the poreh,  Nell was
sitting In the door. She rose with n
little seream and came flying toward
them,

“YNow Tl get it whispered Tadd.
“The women Il make a baby of me.
An' shore T enn't holp myself,”

“Oh,  Laddy, you've heen hurt!"
eried Nell, as with white cheeks and

dilnting eyes she ran to him and
canght his arm,
“Shore, Nell, 1t's only a serateh,

My broneh throwed moe,"

“Laddy, no horse ever threw you,
You've bheen shot! Manuna,
here's Laddy, and he's been shot, ., .
Ohy these drendful days we're having!
I ean't bear them! Forlorn River used
to he so safe and quiet. Nothing
happened. But’ now! Jim comes homo
with 1 bloody hole In hhin—then Dick
—then Loddy! |, Oh, T'm afratd
some day they'll never come home"

» * - L] * L] *

The morning was bright, still, and
clear ns erysty,  The heat waves had

Nell sat perched high upon the top.
most bar of the corral gute. Dileke
lanned hestde her, now with his eyes
on her face, now gazlng out Into the
nlfalfn field where Belding's thorough-
breds grazéd and pranced and romped
and  whistled, Nell  watehed
horses,  She loved themn, never tired
of watehing them. Hut her gaze was
too consclously averted from the
yearning eyes that trled to meot hers
to be altogether natural,

‘11 be—~be—pretty hard to

dny Ladd unexpectedly appenred lead.
Ing a lnme and lathered horse ir
yard, The legs of the horge w
and red, nnd he scemed about
Ladd’s  sembrero was  imlash
wore a bloody searf round hi
gaent and hlood and dust hag
a ceust on W8 face; little stre
powdare iux alld from him;

‘leave Sol—when | go away,'"”

(TO BE CONTINUGE )

' kiore Room Wante?.

This Is & counfry of almost Hmitlesa
stances, but the parkitg facilitics are
ndequate except In n few Isoluted

| 5| ots,

not yet begun to vise from the desert, |
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“By the help of Fanlac 1 have over

c€ome a case of nervous indigestion 14 .

had suffered from for ten or twelve
years," I8 the emphatle statement of,
Nofman W. Brown, well-known wall
paper and paint dealer, of 218 N.
Cedar 8t.,, Charlotte, N, Q. ;

"My stomach was always out of fix
and everything dlsagreed with me, I
was troubled with heartburn hina dizzi-
ness, and at tlimes there wus a pres-
sure of gns around my heart that gl-
most cut off my breath,

“Since taking Tanloe my digestion
Is fine. My appetite 1s n wonder and
I eat Just anything I want, In fact,

[ my stomuch acts nnd feels Just llke a

new one and my nerves are as steady
as o dle, To put it all In a few words,
I am just the samo a8 a new man.
It's a pleasure for me to tell my
friends about Tanlac.”

Tanlac 1s sold by all good drugglsts,
—Advertlsmaant

All in Mother's Day,.

The fullback of the losing team, who
takes a severe pummeling while trying
to stem the tide, Is acelalined a hero,
But for the mother who has to spend
a rainy <ay indoors with half n dozen
healthy and bolsterous youngsters, and
who tukes twice as much punishment
a8 would be required to kill a football
star, it Is necounted only a part of the
day's work, says Rolla Clymer In the
Illdorado Tlmes,

Just Think of It.
“T've heard she walks In her sleepI”
“Tfuney—and they with two nutomo-

. biles,”

MOTHERS, DO THIS —

Rub Musterole on Throats
angd Chests

No telling how soon the symptoms
may develop into croup, or worse. And
then’s when you're glad you have a
jar of Musterole at hand to give
prompt relief. It does not blister.

As first aid, Musterole is excellent.
Thousands of mothers know it, You
should keep a jar ready for instant use.

It is the remedy for adults, too. Re-
lieves sore throat, bronchitis, Lonsilitis,
croup, stiff neck, asthma, neuralgia,
headache, congestion, pleurisy, rheu-
inatism, lumbago, pains and aches of
back or joints, sprains, sore muscles,
chilblains, frosted feet and colds of the
chest (it _may prevent pneumonial,
35c and 65¢ jars and tubes,

Better than a mustard plaster

AURY IN EVERY BOX

e
S“HKRBMOLA"Y s 0 modleated snow white erea
that doos wonders fur (ha coanploxion, llt‘uu.\':'."g
tan, mlﬂh"l'“'“"l(‘fl‘Kflﬂfll‘ﬂ,t‘l‘.:nlnll.vlo, A wonder
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